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round her waist, .in which was concentrated all the fe-
mininity that was woman. And then I felt, as I always
enjoyed feeling, the curve of her back, till my hands
reached the back of her neck and I pressed it for-
ward, her head coming nearer to me and my lingers
ran up her jet black hair, till I could feel her scalp.
And her lips came nearer and they quivered and
I kissed them till they stood still.
" Was that love or fate ? " she asked.
And I couldn't give her an answer.